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_ y . 
MIXED NOTIONS. re ea ie 
wi'l SN Kaif i? = it Vi 
Scene and Persons as usual.) | = a ¥ ‘ —— | } 
7] i +i P 








| of those who want to do away 
| with the House of Lords alto- 
gether. 

{ Second W. I, M. Well, 

what if I do? 


XL—THE PEERAGE. 

Inquirer (to First Well- TL | | First W. I. M. What if 
Informed Man). Who was meet y you do? I call it a most— 
that young fellow you were ir} , wi ’ | (adequate words fail him in 
talking . = the a 4 I : ° ; A | the ae moment) 
thought new his face, but —a most revolutionar - 
I couldn't ut a name to him. ceeding. hha 

First W. I. M. (with an | Second W. I. M. I don’t 
affectation of wunconcern). | mind what you call it; it will 
What, the chap who gave me have to come, so you'd better 
a cigarette? That’s Lord jolly well make up your mind 
Peck HAM, theson of the Mar- toit, my boy. We're going to 
oe ot ~ =~. ty our get Se e's An altogether 
Me r 0 arliament, you jl he on e eclous 
——y Not at all a bad chap | good = A a 
when you know him; a little Average Man (interposing 
stiff at ye aaa but it mildly). 7 you wet? do 
soon wears off. away wit ris, even if you 

Second W. E *- You know = — ee ——* nee. 
him pretty well, I suppose. e ° de . How's 

Fret W. I. M. (suspiciously) | that P 
Yes, pretty well—that is, I’ve | Average Man. They'll be 
seen him at meetings and all lords all the same, whether 
that ae voted for him at the they sit in a House of Lords 
last Election. or not. 

” Second W. I. M. Ab. Tonly | Second W. I. M. That's 
asked because his name doesn’t | quite impossible. 
happen te be Lord Pecknam. Average Man. No. it isn’t. 

— if fa Freer é af, pon | ~_~ t at o ae of 

Second W.I. M. (doggedly). s in France, but there are 
His name doesn’t happen to be lots of Dakes and Marquises 
- swe o ® | tere wy es (sith 

Mirst W. I. . 'Pon my econ . IT. M. (with in- | 
word, this is really a little | effable contempt). Oh, France 
too much, Is there any other | is quite different. We're not 
littleserapof information youd going to be guided by France | 
like to give? Perhaps you’ll in anything we do, nor by any | 
tell me your own name other — country for the | 
isn't—— matter of that. 

Second W. I. M. (inter- Average Man, All right. 
rupting). I said his name Have it your own way. 








wasn’t Lord Peckmam, and it [Resumes newspaper. A | 
isn’t. It’s Lord ALgervoy ‘“‘A LIBERAL MEASURE.” pause. | 
PEcKHAM, as a matter of fact Inquirer, What does it mean | 
I never met him at meetings, Rude Buy (to Stout Party on Weighing-Machine, which is out of order, and| when they say they ’re going | 


or voted for him, or anything won't work). ‘‘Snove 1s anoTHER Penny, Guv'xer, It 's Dovete Fare | to take a case to the Huuse of 

of that kind, but I know 1’m | To Caaps o” your size!” Lords ? | 

right all the same. — : 2 — First W. I. M. It means | 
First W. I. M. (derisively). Pooh! what’s the odds? If you like| what it rays. The House of Lords is (remembers by a flash) a 

to talk of lords by their christian names, 1’m sure I don't want to | Supreme Court of Appellate Jurisdiction. 

prevent you. You'll be telling us something about Lord Bit ovine, What's that? 


SaLispury or Lord Jimmy Spencer next. First W. I. M. Well, if any Johnny loses a case he sppeals to the 
Second W. I. M. Rubbish. You’ve got to call certain lords by | House of Lords. 

their christian names, because they ’ve got courtesy titles. Inquirer. But how do you account for young BLossom’s case then ? 
Inquirer. What’s a courtesy title ? They had him up for assaulting a ticket-collector last Derby Day, 


Second W. I. M. Oh! it’s not a real title, you know, at all. So| and when the Magistrate convicted him, they asked him to grant a 
they shove in a christian name to distinguish it. It’s a matter of | case. but he wouldn't. 
politeness. | First W. I. M. I don’t know how that was. Perhaps you haven't 
First W. I. M. All right; next time you see him you'd better | got it right. But old Honns fought Barwacte & Co. right away up 
call him ALGERNoy, and see if he thinks you’re so blessed polite as | to the House of Lords in that steamship case, and won it too. 


you seem to think yourself. Inquirer. But, look here, supposing you were Smee | to me, | 
Inquiaer. But, look here, isn’t his brother called Lord Brockiiy? | knocked me down, or bagged my watch, or anything of that kind, 
Second W. I. M. Yes. What about it ? could you fight me up to the House of Lords about it? 
Inquirer. Well, is that what you call a courtesy title ? First W. I. M. Of course I could. ; } 
Second W., I. M. Of course not. He’s the eldest son of the Inquirer (with conviction), Well, then, 1’m for doing away with 

Marquis, and eldest sons don’t have courtesy titles, because they | the louse of Lorde. { Zerminus. 





— ate Songeoe me area. : - ere SEReEEES:\:-*-cumeeeeormne 
nquirer. Well, anyhow, can’t make it all out. th these | a . oe. | 
chaps are lords, and they ’re both of ’em brothers, and one has got a | ee Sar The Telephone was known to the Romans, vide 
courtesy title, and the other hasn’t. and their names are different— | Horace, Ode XIII. *% Re 
and yet they ’re both Members of the House of Commons, What’s| Quem tu, Lydia Telephi, 
the use of having a House of Lords, if we ’re to have a lot of lords | which is evidently, wh: n properly rendered, ‘‘ Whom you, Lyp1a of 
in the Honse of Commons as well? I don’t see it. : the Telephone, will tell me all about”—or whatever the next line 
First W. I. M. (testily). My dear chap, you can't have every | may be. Lypia was a “ Demoiselle du Tétfpuone.” Honace a 
— in the House of Lords, you know. ‘There isn’t room for ’em gay dog, probably a trifle jealous. 
eTe F 
Inquirer. Well, then, if you can’t get into the House of Lords, 
what's the use of being a lord ? Correct CARD As TO THE NEW Daamatic Stan at THE Lynic.— 
Second W. I. M. (sarcastically). You can always stand on plat- | Sienora Duse’s name is pronounced, not as ‘* Deuce,” but as | 
forms, yon know, and give away cigarettes to your intimate friends. | ‘‘ Da-say,” and, as Zummerzetshire folk would observe, “they 
First W. I. M. (stung beyond endurance). Oh, we're jealous, are | du say as she be uncommon good.” Not having yet seen her, our 
we? That's the latest Radicalism, I suppose. Why, you’re one | Critic can’t be asked, ‘‘ And what d’ you say?” 


VoL civ. / 
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THE MODERN MARTYR ; 


A crowded meeting of Lambeth Ratepayers was held at Brixton Hall to protest aguinst what was called ‘The alarming, the extraordinary, unex lained, | 
Fi i’ in The attendance was so large that many persons were urable to obtain admission.”’— Daily 


OR, THE REAL “FLOWING TIDE.” 


the rates of that parish. 














Zz, 


S=> 


CY.30e% BOBND WT 





ch, in heartfelt sympathy with the 
Lambethian Protest against the “‘ Raising of 
the Rates,” parodies Poe's well-known poem, in 


the hope that it may help the Ratepayers in their What a world of twaddle in defence of them 
most righteous revolt.) 


I 
Heak big Bumece with the Rates— 
Till our last faint h 





Things may be—some day—put right. 





——_$—___ 


ews.) 
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For they climb, climb, climb, | 
Rising higher every time, 
While, to our exasperation, BomBLe 

bumptiously orates, 
Of the Rates, Rates, Rates, Rates, 
Rates, Rates, Rates— 
Of the rising and the swelling of the Rates! | 
u. 
See the quarterly Poor-Rates— 
Growing Rates! 
What a world of misery they mean ‘to our 
poor pates! 
What an utter bore one votes 
The collector, who will call for them, and 
grumble, while he gloats ! 
With what a Lo pomnees bearing he despotically 
tes!” [states 
How it grates 
On his Victim! How he prates 
Of the dread Distraint that waits 
The poor chap who shirks prompt paying of 
the Rates, Rates, Kates! 
Of the Rates, Rates, Rates, Rates, 
Rates, Rates, Rates ! 
The paying, sans delaying, of the Rates! 


See the Gonnte-Os Coaneil Rates— 


What a tale of terror aes 
In our startled ears attent 
Of the ** Unearned Increment,” 
Of Ground Values which they seek 
To tax high, to Ly the w 


ive prates | 


Out of pocket ! 
They make which the ap ing for our votes, | 
c 
We make vain expostulations that the Rates | 


—of which we tire— 
Jump up higher, higher, higher, 
With a manifest endeavour 
To come down—oh! never, never ! 
But rush upward like a rocket. 
Yet J my man fully knows, 
babbling, 
re the my 
That the Rate-Tide flows and flows, 
With a progress sure as Fate’s. 
rey jang 
nd the wrangling 
e dread danger pling, abates, 
Of the swaying and the swelling in the flood- 
tide of the Rates, 
Of the Rates, 
Of the Rates, Rates, Rates, Rates, 
Rates, Rates, Rates 
The choking, , drowning, flood-tide of tle 


Iv. 

See the ruinous ‘“* Board”’-Rates— 

: Rampant Rates! 
What a world of solemn thought their domi- 
nance dictates ! 
In the silence of the night. 

How we shudder with affright, 

At their = od menace! Big, mat 


Boards—Asylums, School—your vot«s 
i or aee nan charges down our throets 


And ‘© Feate—ah the People! 


What care School-house, V x 
For their moan ? [Steeple 


After polling, polling, polling 
Our blind votes for men scarce known, 
The elect exult in rolling 
On our aching hearts a stone. 
They are neither man nor woman— 
They 7 poy tan op nor human— 


These elect of + mec ra 
Each one rola, rll, =< 


That <a rising Rates 
O'er our bosom and cur pates. 


prim Pro- | 


| 
| 
| 






































| 
| 





A POST-OBIT. 


‘Tuere, Mason, tr’s THE Best Likeness I EVEK HAD TAKEN OF ME—AND POOR 
Frep NEVER saw IT!” 








io 











’Tis our Nightmare. It inflates 
Every time, time, time, 
Without reason without rhyme, 
But, by heaven, it is time 
We should kick against the crime 
Of this robbery by Rates, 
By big Rates. Rates, Rates! 
Raise a bobbery ’gainst these Rates! !! 
—— that it is time bas ; 
UMBLE prates, prates, pra 
Howeyr’d words won't stint the crime. 
Lambeth’s protest Punch elates, 
So he slates, slates, slates 
Board-ogres (whom he hates) 
Who pile up their crushing Rates 
Upon*poor shop-keeping pates, 


And clerk-incomes! (Hard their fates!) 
ec s heart it grates 
poverty -squeezing crime 
Of high Rates, Rates, Rates | 
And he’s ready any time 
With his baton tor their pates 
Who would harry the o Ratepages | in South 
or elsewhere, 
Who rai none too soon—potent 


Of the Rates, Rates, 
’Gainst the — — Rates, —_ 
Rightly | messing. 


ae any 
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HIBERNIA VICTRIX. 


Impressions of last Whit-Sunday’'s 
Home- Rule Demonstration. ) 


Anoument. — The Reader is 
requested, for the purposes of 
thu Sketch, to place himse/f m 
the mental attitude of one of the 
ordmary Lukewarm Londoners 
who habitually attend Hyde Park 
Demonstrations on fine after- 
noons. In the present case such 
political opinions as he possesses 
rather tend towards Unioniem ; 
but he has come out with a laud- 
able dispomtion to listen to argu- 
ment ao lung as he Sinds uw 
amusing. He is reassured by 
the sentiments, “ Union w 
Strength.” and “ United we 
stand— Divided we Fali,” which 
fiyure prominently on the ban- 
ners, and do not appear to be 
considered at ali meongruous with 
the objects of the meeting. Thread 
ing his way through the bands- 
men, and vendors of badges, 
penny slices of pine-apple, So- 
cialist Catechisma, Official Pro- 
grammes, and lime-juice tablets. 
who are all old acquaintances of 
his, he arrives at last within ear- | 
shot of the First Orator, who is 
gesticulating from a waggon un- 
eames Sull of Patriotiem, 
and seems to be capremiing the 
stereotyped satisfaction with the 
attendance. 

The, First Orator. —— with a 
heart full to overflowing that I 
look around on this magnificent 
demonstration, on the thousands 
upon thousands of the Working 
Classes of this great City of Lon- 
don, assembled in this Park to- 





MISUNDERSTOOD. 
(In the Club Smoking-room. ) 


| 


own—to-day—and are we to be 
told— ? &e., &e. (This argument 
hits the L. L. very hard indeed, 
because he cannot help seeing, asa 
reasonable man, that if the Ame- 
ricans and Colonials prefer to 
| entrust the conduct of thew offairs | 
to Irishmen, we must be safe in | 
| following their example.) Then | 
there’s the question of finance, 
and on that I say—treat us 
generously, and you'll find we 
shan’t forget it. (His audience | 
show a magnanimous willingness 
to waive all sordid considera- | 
tions of expense, and the L. L. | 
feels that since we are going to do 
the thing, we'd better do it hand- 
somely.) Yes, we've fought your 
hattles for you in the past, and 
we ’re omy | to fight them for 
you in the future. You ’ll find 
we can be good friends—and (with 

a sudden change to menance) 

d— d bad foes! 

[ Enthusiastic cheers from crowd, 
amidst which the L. L. leaves 
Sor the next platform, with a 
conviction that tt is hopeless to 
think of maintaining the Union 
any longer after that. The next 
Orator ts discussing the Ninth 
Clause, concerning which the | 
L. L. vaguely remembers having | 
heard there is some little di ffer- 
ence of opinion. 

Fourth Orator. Well, now, about 
this Ninth Clause. hat we say | 
| is this: —We’d rather be quietly | 
at home in our own country, ma- 
naging our affairs our own way. 

But—if England wants us, or if 

Mr. GLapstone wants us, or if 

Joun Mortey wants us,—why, 

| we ’re perfectly willing to stay on 
| at Westminster and help you to 


day, determined, every man of rown. ‘You HAVE NO ENGAGEMENT TO DINE HERE ON MONDAY, | manage yours. What moredo you 


them, to show that they will no|™Y DEAk Fettow, Have yout” 


want of us? 


longer—— &e., &e.( Which causes| Jones (hastily consulting his Memoranda). ‘‘No; I taixx nor. I)| [The L. L. feels that nothing can 


” 





our Lukewarm Londoner to reflect | SHALL BE DELIGHTED 


be fairer, and that this dis- 


that the Demonstration, exceed-| Brown. ‘‘ Wain, NO—IT 18 NOT EXACTLY THAT; BUT I WANT You | poses of the whole difficulty. 


ing, as it does, by several Avn-|TO BE GooD ENOVGH TO LEND ME 
dreds, one which met last year to| STRANGERS DINING WITH ME.” 
protest against the wrongs of rae Sa 
Washerwomen, is too significant of the state of popular feeling to 
be sgnored.) Yea, my friends, the great and glorious cause for 
which Eumetr died, for which O'Connett pleaded, &c., &.... 
that cause is at last attained. A Committee of the House of Com- 
mons has finally and irrevocably declared, by a substantial majority, 
that Ireland is henceforth to have a separate and independent 
Legislature. 

This puzzles the L. L., who doesn’t quite understand why, if 
tt ts all comfortably settled, they should trouble to demon- 
strate at ali; he decides to goon, and hear what the man in 
the next waggon has to say, and finds him passionately im- 
ploring the meeting to concede self-government to his country. 

Second Orator. All we ask of you is to give us a chance of 
managing our own affairs ourselves, and see what we make of them 

to let us alone, and leave us free to live in peace together, and 
make our down-trodden country a going concern. If only Ireland | 
is independent, all her thousands of barren and uncultivated acres | 
will burst into bloom once more, her factory-chimneys will smoke, 
and her machinery be set in motion again, and from America, from | 
Canada, from the Colonies, and from every part of the world, she 
will see millions of her expatriated children hurrying back across 
the seas to occupy the desolate cottages from which they were driven 
forth by an » landlordism ! 

(The L. L. is considerably impressed by this picture, and thinks 
that, if Home-Rule is going to do ail that, it can't be so 
bad, after all; after which, he moves on to listen to the| 
next Speaker. 

Third Orater. They tell you we Irish are not fit to govern our- | 
selves. It’s a lie! Look at America, look at Australia, where I 


attracted by the name of 
Ulster from a Speaker m a 
waggon further on, and, as he still has some lingering misgivings 

on this subject, he is anxious to have them removed. 3S a 

Fifth Orator. Some of you may ask me, ** What about Ulster? 
( Derisive laughter.) Well, I’m going to tell ye what my opinion 
about Ulster is. I’ve no opinion of Ulster at ahl. As for Orangeism, 
the only Orangeism that’s of anny importance is the Orangeism of 
the old women who sell that delicious vegetable in the streets. | 
(Cheers and laughter.) I tell ye what they are up in Belfast —a set | 
of bitter, persecuting bigots—that’s what they are! Why, they | 
won't appoint a man there—even to the lowest office they have-if | 
he happens to be a Catholic. Now we ’ve none of that in the South. 
Some years ago, under Mr. Batrovr (booing)—ah, don’t hiss 
‘um now, he’s not worth it—under Mr. Batrovr, I got three 
months’ hard, and six months’ sott after that—and all for hwhat? 
Why, just for advising the Catholics down in the South to treat the 
Protestants there the same as they treated them up in the North! | 
Bat, as I said, we've no ill-feeling against them w ver—we — j 
want to live in love and brother! with them if we’re allow 
and take our fair share in managing the industry and commerce of | 
our common country, and, if Ulster presumes to resist the will of | 
Parliament and the will of the People of Eagle, —aaF Ulster will | 
have to be put down by main force—and there’s an of it! 

[This convinces the L. L. that any internal discords are in the 
highest degree improbable, and, with a mind at ease, he | 
moves on once more, and is fortunate enough to catch a | 
scathing attack from a humorous Orator on various members 
of the Opposition, which covers them with well-deserved | 
ridicule. . 

Sizth Orator. As for Jory Cmawpertarx, why, he’s only | 


your Name, as I HAVE pas But here his attention is 


come from meself. Why, every chief political t in all their | trying, before he’s made a juke of, to drive a few more Birmingham 
Governments out there are held—by whom do ye think *—by Irish- | serews into the coffin of the Home-Rule Bill, so we need say no more 
men! Yes, it’s Irishmen that govern every country but their| about Aim. (Zhe Audience observe that he “let Jox ‘ave tt, and | 
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no mistake, that time,” and the L. L. is reluctantly compelled to Alonzo the Brave ; and now at the Savoy the song and dance of 


agree with them.) Then there’s GoscHen—it’s a pity some of you the d 
| can’t lend him a new voice, for he’s none of his own left by this the two “hits” 


\ time! (Roars of laughter at this deadly golition’ thrust.) And 

| Toumy B.—** Botvs,” Z call ’um—vwell, at pm, ll never come 
| and sing to him—*‘ Oh, Tommy, we have missed you!” 

(His hearers are more convulsed than ever, and remark that, 

** Talk about reg’ lar wit, they've heard nothing to come up 

to this chap, that they haven't!” But the L. L., though he 

chats thew eenranen, ts a © renee longer, as hits ~ 

r a neighbouring Orator ing with the possibility o 

the Bill. bong Pejotted by the Upper House; and he w 
rather anxious to ‘oes what will then. 

Seventh Orater. Some talk of the House daring to throw 
cat Pepe ot England Well 1 only hope they’ soll—for that'll be 
the People , y il—for 
the end of them. What do you want with a House of Lords over 
you at all? ‘hey get along very well without a House of Lords 
over in America—aye, and in the Colonies too. The fact is, you 
Englishmen go around saying, “ Britons never will be Slaves,” and 









r the time you’re the biggest oe upon the face of the a 

| (Frantic a rom the crowd at this compliment ary decor Y 

| themselves.) at Sarissury, all I can say is—it w have 
been a for England if bis mother had taken and drowned . 
him in a _of water the minute he was born! (His hearers 
enthusiastically endorse this crushing esti of Lord SALispuRY’s 
career and services.) The s hate the Irish—that’s where it is; 





AMONG THE SAVOYARDS. 


To the regular play-goe? Jane Annie ought to revive some pleasant 
memories of situation, plot, and tune. To any Cantab, who years 
ago was a member e A. D. C., the song dance of the Proctor 
and the two Bull-dogs will awaken pleasant reminiscences. The 
photograph of the three who took = in a similar trio , to this 
day, on view in the rooms of the Club. -The Proctor was ed by 
Avavstus Guest, in strictly correct.costume, not as’Mr. BagriseTon 
is attired; the part of the tall Bull-dog was taken by one of the 
Hampros, and that of the short one, if I remember aright, was 
played by a slight undergraduate named Partriper. Their son 
and dance was one of the principal featares in the burlesque 


the 
sequence is, bse : thing te den 
costume, singing, end acting, et 
8 Dee Whe chose it? Who was so ansed 
have it set? And who chose 
ment! Say voy did 799, do it? However, ‘‘a time will come,” and 
a tune when tem 
“S. anp G.,”’ who, elsewhere, 
been so successful in th 
| will have a better chance than ever, of which they ought to do their | 





** Bull-dogs, ” and the dance of t 
—and the only ones—of this otherwise tame burletta. 


he Proctor and Bull-dogs, are 
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TSOns ; 
The di 


Proctor and Dieting Bull-dogs. 
-boy recalls a similar in The Boarding School, to the | 
at wh ch old piece that of this very “new and original” bur- 
letta bears a certain resemblance. That the composer had uncon- 
, | seaaat the air of y ag T. with Love” in his memory when he 


b pnotised, as 
ae piece, when she writes letters to different 
composer penned 
i combination of these notes is not absolutely new. 
ue is attem on the Gilbertian-Savoy model, which 
tor rst , but Which imitators do not. The con- 
while everything is done in the Ags ecenery, 


best to make the most. 


RANDRAM, in Act II., must be evident to | 
Perhaps the composer was h 


notes instead, and the com- 


iece ** go, won't stir 
with the /ibretto that he 
composer? O Savoy manage- 





ca. disunited Savoyamese Twins, 
individually and separately, have not 


cir work, are once more united, they 











THE DENTIST’S CHATR. 


WEIRD ys of 
strange design, 
I must vield ‘to 
thine embrace ; 
Unto thee must I 

resign 
All my fortunes 
for a space, 


Upwards, helplessly 
I glide, 
Backwards now my 
head is reeling ; 
And I’m told to 
mia 
ile I’m z 
at the ates 
| Frantically thine & 
arms | seize, 
Unknown horrors I await; | 





| the Canon’s mouth was f Canon was not to be rifled. 

| sends us the following ‘i :—* Why did Canon 
Canvasser?” ** Becausé her conduct was On-C 

| Pivot,” and dates from Holney Catch, 





Thou art heedless 


of my squeeze, 


Thou art careless | 


More of this I can’t | 


endure, 


THE DIRGE OF THE DINER-OUT. | 
(A Plaint with which multitudes will sympathise.) 





. 
’ 


All my pain and an- | ie! 
guich evanished | It drives, all my friends mad—and me dj s- 
Thou hast worked a! Talk of First N 


perfect cure Winner ! . 
Thanks to thee, | But bar the G. 0. M.—at least at dinner | 


my toothache ‘ 


banished. 


Stretch me rather | 


on 


lair ; 


A propos, a 
INGER object to the Lady Book 
-I-call.” He signs himself ** Jestine 


rack, 
Throw me ina lion’s | no matter what their rank and station in life 
* at . wiitic may be. He says to them all, 
In the gruesome Dentist’s Chair. 
Tue Lapy Visttor.—Canon Arxerr did well to be annoyed with the Lady Visitor who 


came touting at lunéh time, Hers was not an Angel's visit, but his temper was Ainger 
Did she seek the bubble even in the Cannon’s mouth? An ieoutaas moment as 
This corresponden' 


t 


Myr dinuer’s spoiled and my digestion’s marred 
By torrid Tory's and by ra Rad’s tone. 

| I’m hu and hate politics! ‘Tis hard ; 

| I ask or bread and they give me a (Glad) | 


stone ! 
That awful eound, strife- breeding, poisonous, | 
1c, | 





ight, Last Murder, Latest 





* PAIR AND SOFTLY.” 


Dr. Rossow Roosrem Paswa says he deals — 
| out fair and equal measure to all his patients, 


** Just wait.” | 
And isn’t “just weight” a perfectly feir | 
measure / " ; 


Seconp Trrte For THR PLAY AT THE 
Harmanxet.—A Woman of No Import- 
ance; or, It’s a Wise Child that Knows 
ites Own Father. 


Mx: Grapstone’s Trwz or Lire.—''?re- 
| mter(e) Jeunesse.” 
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Diy Hone 


Me 





THINGS ONE WOULD RATHER HAVE EXPRESSED OTHERWISE. 


my 


Hal "4 








The Professor (to Hostess), ‘‘THANK YOU 80 MUCH FOR A MOST DELIGHTFUL Eventne! I SHALL INDEED Go To Bap WITH 
PLEASANT RECOLLECTIONS,—AND YOU WILL BE THE VERY LasT Person I SHALL THINK oF!” 








THE DERBY “SWEEP ;" OR, THE GIPSY'S WARNING. | 


An Epsom Eclogue, set somewhat to the strain of ‘‘ Lochiel's 
Warning.” 
om assured that Mr. Guapstone himself has at this moment not the 
ghtest chance of being returned again for Midlothian ” 
Mr. Chamberlain at Birmingham | 


The Course on the Derby-Day. Wenerable Parliamentary 
Chief, GaandoLMan, in holiday attire, is greatly enjoying him- 
self. The Picnic provender is peculiarly good, and he has just 
d awn the Favourite (in his opinion) in a ** Derby Sweep.” To 
him enters the shrewd, but somewhat sinister-looking Gipsy 
JosEra, offering venal vaticinations. 


(Grandolman (impatiently). 


Ou bother! Get out! Dén’t you see I am busy ? 

Amde. Doesn't dress for the part half as well as did Dizzy!) 
Yow tell me my fortune? Oh well, that will keep. 
What | want to know now is—my chance in the ** Sweep.” 
Eh? **Home Rule?” That is Took ! I feel sure of my tin, | 
For I faney the Favourite will just about win. 

Gipsy Josefa (viciously). 

GRaNnDOLMAN, GranwpotmaNn! Beware of the day 
When the Lowlands shall meet thee in battle-array ! 
For a field of defeat rushes red on my sight, 
And the clans of Midlothian are scattered in fight. 
As I told the good Brums, you won't have half a chance, 
When next Scottish warriors against you advance. 
They rally, they fight for the Kingdom and Crown ; 
> -y bg a « ae wae ie le them down! 

ut hark! e fast- i ightning of war 
What steed to the desert flies frantic fer? 
*Tis thine, oh Grawpotman! Hibernia shall wait 
With a love-lighted watch-fire all night at the gate. 
A steed comes at morning : no rider is there ! 
They who backed that old crock are reduced to despair. 





Earn weeps, to Coercion’s captivity led 

By the foolish false friends who would give you your head. 
For a general ‘‘ Get out!” over England shall wave, 

And Par, Sanpy, and Tarry, in vain try to save! 


Grandolman (disdain fully). 


Oh come, look you here, you’re a nuisance, my girl! ; 

( Aside :—Ab ! thosearenot dear Dizzy’sdark eyes andsmertcur!') 

Go, h to the coward, you doom-dealing seer, 

My — ou won't get at, my book you won't queer! 

** Draw, Chief!” cried McCantny. And what is my horse? 

“* Home Rule,” as you see! A good omen—of course! 
Gipsy Josefa (gloomily). 

Ha! Granpotmay, thou laughest my vision to scorn! 

Proud bird of the mountain thy plume shall be torn. 

When next the Old Eagle sails valiantly forth 

To the fight ’midst the dark-rolling clouds of the North, 

By the fire shower of ruin the Bird shall be driven 

From his eyrie, his home near the dark Scottish heaven. 

White-crested Granpoiman, the peerless in fight, 

You'll find the derided Josera was right. 

With silver she knows you will not cross her palm, 

But—she ’ll tell you your fortune for nothing! ’Tis balm 

To the oft-flouted gipsy to picture your fate, 

She was too proud to feed on the scraps from your plate ! 

Bat the Romany’s deep revenge comes—she can wait— 

And the Romany’s warning you ’ll heed—when too late ! 


Grandolman (defiantly). 
False Wizard, avaunt! I have marshalled my clan ; 
The three hundred and sixty will fight like one man ; 
They ’ll be true to the last of their blood and their breath, 
And, like reapers, descend to the harvest of death. 
Then welcome be SaLisBuRY’s steed to the shock! 
If he dash on like foam, he shall find me a 
Bat woe to his kindred, and woe to his cause, 
When Granpotmay bis claymore indignantly draws ; 
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THE DERBY “SWEEP;” OR, THE GIPSY’S WARNING. 


Mr. G. (jubilantly to Mx. J-st-n McC-ntur). “HOME RULE, BY JOVE! THAT JS LUCK!!” 
Gipsy Josera. “LET ME TELL YOUR FORTUNE, MY PRETTY GENTLEMAN !!” 
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When his bonneted Chieftains to Vi crowd 
Kosesery the dauntless, and Morey the proud, 
All plaided and plumed in their battle array —— 


Gipsy Josefa (venomously). 


—— Granpotmay, Granpotman! beware of the day! 
Yourself, and your horse, and your followers shall fail — 


Grandolman (viciously). 


Oh, shut up, false tipster! I trust not your tale. 
Go vaticinate, in your own verjuice style, 
To Bookies and Brummies! At bogies I smile. 

GRaNDOLMAN, untainted by flight or by chains, 

Whilst the kindling of life in this old it remains, 

Shall victor exult, or in death be laid low, 

With his back to the field and his feet to the foe! 

Bat that’s peroration, not Derby-day chat, 

The Oracle ’s fair—though ’tis only a hat ; 

I’ve drawn a good chance; I’m in holiday mood, 

And this lobster salad’s remarkably good, 

So why, my Josera, your teeth sourly crunch ? 

Do shut up, and let me get on with my lunch ! 

(Turns thereto with fresh appetite. 





OPERATIC NOTES. 


Thursday, May 25.—Special Night. Attendance in State—usual 
state (after short dinner) of looking forward to supper—of your 
Commissioner. Excellent performance 
of Roméo et Juliette, in mixed French 
and Italian, by Madame Mena, as the 
_ Capulet, and Fey ae the 
foung Montagu. tz song perfect, 
and both Romeo and Juliet in excellent 
voice. M. Prancon very as Friar 
Lawrence, the Friar of ** 
mitted after seven.” 
BonnarD, good. The duels v 
Madame Guercta, as Stephano, the 
tralto Buttons in the service of the House 
of Montagu, who has such a big chance 
with that one song, lacked spirit exactly 
where she ought to have the courage 
of her opinions, that is, in her fight with 
Benvoglio Rinaldini. Why is Juliet’s 
poison-drinki pomne invesisbarensing 
She does take the poison in the Friar’s 
mee, but she the solo—which 
is a drop too little, or too much, ing 
to the point of view taken of it by the 
audience. Mile. BavERMEISTER good, of 
course, as The Nurse, but looks more like 
disguised fairy whose crafch will turn 
into a wand, and who, on shoflling i 





Signorina Vibrata, 
the mortal coil, will pirouette on one leg and say to 
Juliet, ‘* Bless you, my children!” and all will end happily. 
Crammed house. Opera going strong! 








THe Imacrwative Faccrry (St ted by a recent lecture full of 
Treeisms).—If a man be by profession an actor and cannot act, this 
should not tell oy him with an imaginative pablic. Granted 
an imaginative public, that is a public which when it sees a thin man 
playing the part of a fat man imagines that the thin man is a fat 
man, then when it sees an actor — can’t act (a contra- 
diction = in terms), let them imagine this actor can act, and 
such a public is satisfied. Carry imagination further, let the manager 
imagine that a failure is a success, that an empty house is fall; and 
let the actor imagine that he is in receipt of fifty pounds per week, 
when, as a matter of fact, he is being paid only five. What 
pleasare all round! (To be probably introduced into the next lecture 
*y Mr. Brrcupaoom Twie on “* Various Branches of Dramatic Art.” ) 





Raty in Fasnion.—During the Season, whenever there is a 
fashionable function going on, the Society yor notify the fact of 
the presence of several “smart people.” Last Tuesda sees 
when the rain put in its welcome appearance,—it just «dropped * 
for half an hour,—the papers generally referred to it as a “‘ smart 
shower in London.” 





a ae eee “wor b me ly St. Psat 
faze s us that the subscription to the Shelley Memorial Library 
will have to be abandoned if the funds do not speedily and consider- 


“What had 
animals at the Zoo offering hi elly. Upon the strength of 
1 at the Zoo offering him some j pon 


this ome: 
immediately backed Isinglass for a 
Septhecnhan soe am 

A certain Pri 
that he was 
humming his favourite melody, ** The Wearing of , % 
a, wine i ' 
and hearing 
** glass” 
ta yPpoted Golfes, who has ing position 

not er, W com: on 

the Conservative side of the Basing reed the 
other day that he saw a maiden 
death on the links at Felixstowe. It immediately , 
coummaye to him that the lass wse being iced, in 
taint bank notes to a large amount has been despatched to a 
Turf missioner resident in Boulog 


Downs at about 4 p.m. on W 
Dreamers can rest in 
themselves to have 
simply, night-mares. 





ably increase. Subscriptions may be sent to the Secretary and his 


| name is—** Lirrie.” 
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DERBY DREAMS UP TO DATE. 


Tue Archbishop of —, on awakening from a recent siesta, asked, 
become of the Giraffe?” On further inquiry, it 
that His Grace had seen, in a vision, one of those scarce 







m the Archbishop’s Exami 


in the 
a . 


Prime Minister the other day dreamed 
in front of a mirror, while 


His youngest son, noticing the glass 
ing his father exclaim *‘I sing,” added 
to it, and has since put the pot on the 


being frozen to 
that the cold weather was icing lass. Since then a letter con- 


ne. 
A well-known Tem had a vision the other day that 


he was pursued by the Drink Demon. He tried to catch it, and looked- 


for it everywhere. Suddenly he heard a voice saying, ‘‘is in glass.” 
He noticed that the spi it had indeed taken ref in a tumbler. 
Since then the gallant has backed Mr. McCatmont’s horse 


for any amount. 


The sequel to these in ing dreams will be known on Epsom 
Ys ry. -- May 31. Until then, the 
After that da’ 


b te these dreams may prove 
not dreams of winning horses, but, 








BALLADE OF AN OXONIAN. 


I peBats with a logical calm, 
A cool, imperturbable ease, 

My opponents succumb in alarm = 
As their points I relentlessly seize, 
And whistle them all down the 

breeze. 

Among actors I’m quite in the van, 
My style ’s rather better than 


TREE 
I'ma talented Oxford Young Man. 


My volume of Verses, Aur Dames, 
With the ‘* Lines to the Lovely 
Marquise”’— 
A fragment of singular charm— 
Neither Cuatro nor Unwin could 


please. 
And yet, when at afternoon teas 
I recite them as only J can, 
On this each old lady agrees, 
I’m . talented Oxford Young 
an. 





Sronr and MenpELssoun soothe L’ Enco. 
me like : 
By ear I can play, in all keys, Again Iam ploughed. Take your 
Any air from a jig toa fees, > 
And faneral marches and glees. Accursed Exami clan! 


I dabble in colours; sweet peas But — why care for 


Isketchon Ametia’sfan, (these, eos 
show her, by actions like I’m a talented Oxfurd Young 
I’ma talented Oxford Young Man. Man. 








More Piums ror Master J-anyy L. T-1e.—Mr. Exxior Stock, 
a note in the St. James's Gazette informs us, has just published an 
edition of Walker's Siege of Londonderry, Another chance of 
advertisement for the lucky comedian, J. L. T-t#. Of course he’ll 
go on tour—a Pedestrian will add | 
London. When at Londonderry the theatre will be 
the public anxious to see Walker. 


“‘Tue Royal Couple in Tirnova,” read out Mrs. R.’s nephew. 
ws eS fe 
nex ina swing 
atafair!! They’d better ‘turn over’ a new leaf,” added Mrs. K., 
smiling satisfaction at her little joke. 


Descriptive or 4 Parenotocist.—A Bumptious Person. 
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FINAL INSTRUCTIONS. 
Trainer (to Stable Lad, who has been put up to rid: Outsider of wicked reputation and considerable powers in the way of buckirg his 


Jockeys off). “ Now, Tim, tv's Prectous rew Bors ’ave sucH A CHaNcCE as yours, You've cot a Mount ror Tak DeRsv, AND A 
eoop ‘Us, Too! Now ALL You vs To DO 18 To 8IT ON BIS Back AS STILL AS A MOUSE, AND DO YER BEST TO PRETEND YOU AIN'T THERE ! 
Tim (from the Emerald Isle). “‘ Nov raeng? Fatru, Stan, I'M THINKIN’ MAYBE HE’LL BE MAKIN’ Tak Deception alsy! Scns 


THE TROUBLE 'S LIKE To Come IN IF I PasrenD THAT I aw THERE!” 








avec les polissmans au Scotch Landyard, il les vit de nouveau, 

calmes, se couchant au pied d'une colonne, dont on ne 
oyait que la base, évidemment un phare. Mais toutes les lumiéres 
u aunie ne pourraient éclairer ces ténébres d’enfer! .. . Et l'eau? 


TARTARIN A LONDRES. 


Tarer is reason to believe that M. Acpnonse Davpet, after his |} 
approaching visit to London, will publish another volume of the | 





udventures of Tartanty, in which the following will probably | oscsit lo innide select boston ~ .— | eateat au 
— I Cuasse av Lion. “plus beau site de l'Europe,” centre de Ja capitale de l’empire 


| britannique, la beauté magnifique, la sublimité grandiose, et la 








C’était un grand désert sauvage, orné de quelques plantes de la| d éclatante d’ i de jardinier. 
Société Métropolitaine des Plagrouns, grandes comme le beobeb | — a 
dans le pot de réseda. Sous le jour discret du brouillard, on les” 
voyait 4 peine. Vous savez qu’a Londres le ciel est toujours bran. | OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. 


A droite, une masse confuse et lourde, une mon e t-étre ! 
. A gauche, un bruit sourd, probablement la cared sealais. «| gLhat Gray Lady Jane, by Fionexce Waxven, who wrote The 





Un endl sitet Gute intes ... | House on the Marsh, should attract the Baron's attention, is not 
Quittent la gare de Cherincrosse, un fusil dans les mains, Tar- heme = but — = eee and ie oe 
TARIN avanca lentement. ... Tout 4 coup, 4 quelques pas devant | h#¥e eg “Tt beg we ee bee well. up to p. 60. end of 
lui, quelque chose de noir et de ue! ... C’était un lion Chanter V_ whi is - + t the Fe Leones =A _ there is 
couchant, un lion énorme. 4 n'en pas douter! ... TamTaRrN se hissa | - ope een to eam ied te y nureien oll PLenEnc® 
sur un mar dcdté. ... En joue! feu! pan! pan! Au coup de fea | Woapan’s anmin nthe ow tomas en ontvian ah the fateh of tho 
le Tarasconnais, renversé, tomba du petit mur. ... Lees] of this shillin, } Sef one ee e 
> ae — $ do lean! Le Tamico on le mer? title is catching as it something new about that historically 
** Now then, commout '” } 4 ’ 

Tanai tlt ene erm main qui sett du broulard, ot we |itereing, penaen, dy Jann Onpy. ‘The, oly renblene 
leva ag 8 aco?” fit-il. frequently loses her head, and the other Lady Janz lost be head 
Le tueur de lions, stupéfait, se frotta les yeux ... Lui qui ve | only once and never recovered it. Baron DE Boox- a 

eroyait en plein désert! ... Savez-vous od il était... ? Sur un| 
pave sale entre deux hommes en habits bleus. TaearaicaL Weatuer Inretticence.—The frost has been 80 


Son Sahara avait des polisemans! C'était la Place de Trafalgar. | prevalent and severe lately in London pleyhouses, that it is believed 
A droite la National Galéry, monument superbe de |’architecture many of these places of entertainment mil be immedi converted 
anglaise! A gauche le Vite Al, et ses omnibus, qui roulaient| into ing-rinks for the unemployed. If the Theatres still remain 
sourdement. “open, and aforesaid “ frost” continues, the actors will be paid 

Et les lions? ... Au moment de quitter la Place, pour se rendre | on a sliding-scale. 
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HORACE IN LONDON. 


To A Frve-o'crock Ketriepxum. (Vier Pveces. 


Lapres, farewell to ye! I, 
that illustrious 
Beau of Apeo'lo, that stormer 
industrious 
Of hearts and the sex's 
attraction, 
Render my sword and re- 
tire from action. 


Here, where your “ Drum” 
bids a strategist, wary at 
Meeting Mammas, to a cheap 
commissariat, 
To muffins, to—coquetry's 
blighter — 
Tea, and the Five-o' clock- 
tea Reciter. 


Here, where you tame the 
professed lady-killer, I 
Doff my accoutrements, yield 
my artillery, 
Smiles, ogle, society prattle 
All that once thrilled 
with delight the battle, 


When through the rout I 
careered, a NAPOLEON 
Goddess of gallantry, grant me, now 

wholly on 





Half-payment, this meed of my mettle— 
One in the eye for the Drum and Kettle. 








A COMPLAINT. 
(By the Westminster Sunshine Recorder. 


Pity the woes of an over-worked instrument! 
I have been much too exhausted to speak ; 
Forecasts of sunshine (which all have come 

since true) meant 
That, - two months, rest in vain I should 
seek. 
Once I considered my work was a sinecure ; 
Now Aix or Homburg would not mend my 
state, 
Useless to try water, grape, milk, or piney 
cure, 
am = at Westminster—that was my 
ate. 


Eight = | day, indeed! Folks philanthro- 


Overlook me, but the miners survey, 
Their work is sunless, but J, in a tropical 
— worked at least twelve long hours a 
ay. 
Though I have rested a little, it’s truly an 
Effort to write even what I have done, 
And if grey skies turn to blue so cerulean, 
I shall again be recording the sun. 


Hang such fine weather, with sun soinfernally 
Bright, and with sky so unchangeably blue! 

Think of me, worn out, working y! 
Think of the rain-gauge with nothing to do! 


Think what high times for the upstart ther- 
mometer | 
I must toil on, no one asks what I like ; 
I should rise boldly, were I a barometer 
Were I a clock, | should speedily strike. 








Apvice Gratis.—From among the Adv r- 
tisements in the 7imes :-— 

YOUK.— English and foreign cooking, ices, French 

) bread, dinners, ball suppers, garden parties. 
Job preferred. Disengaged. 

A most accomplished Cook is this! She 
cooks everything, from “ices” to “* 
poate. " She is “ di ’ but ‘Jos”’ 

os her preference. Jon, whoever he be, is a 
leaky man. By all means let “Jos preferred” 

disengaged Cook his better half, and 
his ‘omestic hsppiness is assured. 


_- ee 


LURED FROM LUNCH; 


Orn, A New Inpvusray ror Lapis. 
(A Serio-Comic Tragedy, in any number of Acts.) 


— The Judge's Room attached to a 
ourt of Law. Enter Aged Ecclesiastic 
oa Young Widow, ushered in by Official, 

A places chairs, and bows. 


His Lordship is now sum: up, 
bat” will bo glad to fo pee cftae lank. 
Young Wid. And now, my aged, my nearly 
only friend, I think it will be better if I see 
the Judge alone. A woman’s tongue is often 
more powerfal than a soldier's sword. 
ie Ecclesiastic (wath old - fashioned 
Or a parson’s homily. My dear 
ro ——y | I will be within call. Raise 
t your voice in anger, and you will find no 
rmer friend, no braver defender, than the 
Venerable ARTHUR TURBIPTOP, Archdeacon 
of Beanshire. poo beneath a table. 
Young Wid. (with hand to her heart). 
How my arm trembles. Have I the courage 
to show him the portfolio? Ah. here it is! 
(Produces large Raper parcel.) Will he look 
upon it? Will he forgive this intrasion | ? 
Soft, he comes. I must dissemble. 
[ Retires behind a desk. 


Enter Mr. Justice EasteRzy briskly; he casts 
aside his official robes, and pulls off his wig. 

Mr. J. E. And now I shall have just time 
tor my chop and nicely browned potatoes. I 
ran it rather close, but I was forecd to refer 
to that last point. And to quote to me 
SHELLEY's case! A man whois a mere 
why. he only took silk a dozen y years ego. 
And he to ents to me the case of SH#Lier! 
However, let me cast off all thoughts of care, 
and turn to food. My chopawaitsme! (He 
ts about to leave the room when his progress is 
barred by Young Widow.) Hem! a lady, 
and qoute. too! 

Young Wid. (snking on her knees). Oh, 
forgive me, my Lord, if I have been guilty 


garden cof contempt of court. Pardon this intrusion. 


Mr. J. £ aes og ey 
You bave done no harm you are 
a ward of court. I am no et your leo) 
guardian—you wish to me? Whatis 
it? Is it anything to do with a mortgage ? 


‘eminent chocolate-makers are introducing 











Young Wid. (aside). ness brings 
the tears to my eyes. (Aloud, but nervously, ) 
Well, my Lord, it was scarcely about a 
mortgage that I Legg vi to ps you. The 
fact is—(she her bundie)—a firm of 


into the market a new kind of tea. See— 
(takes out a packet)— we can let you have this 
at one-and-fourpence-halfpenny the pound. 
Can I i a - ? 

Mr. J. E. (after a struggle to repress his 
rage). Begone! No, do not argue with me. 
I sav, begone! Away, false one! 

Young Wd. (raising her vorce). You treat | | 
me eafetel yould that I had some one to | | 
defend me! ( from under the table). | 

emerging from under the ta 
You have! I am weak, but every drop of 
my blood is at your service. 

Mr. J. E. (haughtdy). And who are you, 


Aged Ecc. (solemnly). I am the defender 
of weak. Yes, proud representative of 
the majesty of the law I scorn ye! 

Mr. J. E. Why? What oe I done to 
merit your reproaches ? 

Aged Ecc, By refusing to take this lady's | 
tea. Do you not know that she receives a 
commission for every ounce she sells, and yet 
you will not buy one pound! 

Mr. J. E. (wth deep awe Lk Archdeacon, 

ou have conquered! I feel Lam wrong. | 
I should enco thrift, and a noble effurt 
to make both s meet. Madam, I do not | 
know your name, but will you put mine down 
for ten pounds of tea? You will charge the 
commission, and share it with me—will you | 
not ? 

Aged Ecc. Of course. This lady is not 
only in straightened circumstances, bat a | 
thorough woman of business. 

Mr. J. EB. (who has been summoned by an 
Official), And now farewell. I go to adminis- 
ter justice. I leave with you my benediction. 

Aged Ecc. Bless you! (He sinks upon his 
knees, and his example is followed by Young | 
Widow.) Good bye, we shall meet again. 

Mr. J. E. Uhope so. (To Young Widow.) 
You will not forget the tea. Good bye! [ Ezit. 

Aged Ece. (to Young Widow). Nay emile. 
oo ae ieve. And now for another attempt. | 

eall upon the Archbishop! 
[Curtain closes in upon the tableau. 








A CIT TO SIR JOHN. 


{Sir Joun Gripert, R.A., has presented some of 
his pictures to the Corporation of London.) 


Air—‘‘ John Anderson, my Jo!” 


Joun Giieert, good Art Knight, Jony, 
a first I knew your fist, 
a boy, who in my books, 
, **go” could ne’er resist. 
And now my crown is bald, Joux 
(As yours ay be, - 
But blessing a pow brusb, 
For still ‘tis “full 0 3 vt 


Jouw Grpeet (Knight), my jo, Jony, 
four pictures, groans together, 

Will brighten — a day, Jouy, 
For cits, in gloom coma, 

Much modern art po A tame, Jony, 
But canvasses ali glow, 

When bold J. G. is signed at foot, 
Jony Grpert (Knight) my jo! 





“Tue aeune Luy«. ape 4S at ha 
annoying, if you possess 
Ay last yo when nag age 
e for your dinner-party, to 
the companion link for ies 
Let this — Bank Hi Hak , when 
shops are closed, and for 


evening will be that man’s 
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‘This World is a 
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AS \ Ah ms \ 
CAUTION. 





Examine each Bottle, and see that the Capsule is marked ‘ 


No Voice, However Humble, Lifted up for Truth, Dies.—Whit‘ier. 


Beautiful Book, but of biitthe Use to Him whe cannet Read it. 


THE GREATEST GIFT AND BEST RICHES. 


Heatth is thé Greatést Gift, Contentment the Best Riches. 


BNO’S “FRUIT SALT” 


Is afi itiperative hygiefiit need, or hetessary adjunct. It keeps the blood pure, prevents and 

cures fevers and acute inflammatory diseases, removes the injurious effects of stimulants, 

narcotics, such as alcohol, tobacco, tea, coffee, by natural means—thus restores the nervous 

Sys8tem t6 ité normal conditioh by preventing the great dafigér of poisoned blood, and s6ver 
céfébral activity, Héeplessiiéss, irritability, worry, &c. . 


AT HOME; MY HOUSEHOLO GOD; ABROAD, MY VADE MECUM. 


A GENERAL OFFICER, writing from Ascot on Jan. 2, 18a, says :—‘ Blessings on your ‘FRUIT SALT’! I trust it is not 
Pporans to sa 4 t, in -———, lance, 9° by it. Here stands the cherished bottle, on the chinmey-piece of my sanctum, my 
itele Ta d god; alpee ps, tide mecum. Think not this the rhapsody of a hypochondriac. No; it is only the 
nae ag The tabt if, 1 fay «ste I daresay with numereus old fellows of my age (67), now and ~ troubled 
th a tiedepins rer. ds iene however, do I use your cheery remedy, than exit pain—‘ Kichard ix himself again!’ So highly do I value 
ne composition, that, when taking it, I grudge even the sediment that will always remain at the bottom of the glass. I give, ove the 
following advice to those wise persons who have learned to appreciate its inestimable benctits : 
“ Whit 'ENo’s sur A ara pou tite, But ariifi the dregs, and lek the eup 
bh waste of this Of this the perfect pick-me-up.” 

Writing again on January 24, 1888, he adds :—“ Dean Sia,—A yea ot tW6 Ago I Ada Pease fH ffi Prateful recognition of the never-failing 

virtues of your world-famed remedy. The same old man in the same strain now salutes you with the following : 


“* When Time who steals our yedrs away, | Eno’# ‘FRUIT SALT’ wil! prove our stay, 
Shall steal our pleasures too, | f P fost our health renew.” 
BUROPE, ASIA; AFRICA, AUSTRALIA, AMERICA. 


TANT TO TRAVELLERS.  Pletige send me half-a-dozen bottles of ENO’S ‘FRUIT SALT,’ I have tried ENO'S 
SALT’ in all parts of the world for almost every complaint, fever included, with the most satisfac tory results. I can strongly 
Se it to all travellers ; in fact, I am never without it. Yours faithfully, “Aw Avxovo-Iypians Orvictat.” 
tory Disea: 


BESITY.’’—Hot Weather, rg eo I ten, ft 8 “FRUIT Bal r. i panos Famive fat by 
simple atid nattral means ; ie be ina healthy tei, It Stee, cee h viru, is impossible to 
16 Boles vipeteke and prevetiting Pd he 


overstate its great value in keeping a. .2 diarrhema in the 
carticr stages. = 
THE SECRET OF SUGCESS—STE RLING HONESTY OF PURPOSE. 
WITHOUT IT LIFE IS A SHAM! 

“ A new invention is brought er the public, and communds success. A score of abominable imitations 
are immediately introducéd by t anserupulous, who, in copying the original closely enough to deccive 
the public, and yet not so exactly 48 to infringe legal rights, exercise an ingenuity that, employed in an 
original channel, could not fail to secure reputation and profit.”—-ADAMS. 

‘ENO’S FRUIT SALT.” Without it, you have been imposed on by a worthless imitation, 


Tyr tT 


t Seow ents 





Prepared only at ENO’ S} “ FRUIT SALT” WORKS, 1 LONDON, 8.5. by J. S. BNO'S PATENT. 





ELEVEN 
YEARS 


OLD. 
This Grand 


Old Whiskey 


isa biend 


of the produc 


of the most 


famous High- 
jand Sma 


Stills. 


26s. the Gall., 
60s. the Dozen. 


Cush only 


post free on receipt of P.O. for 4s. Sd 


| cu MATHEWS 
NAL co hang 
Le 
“ha 


& CO. 


BLOOMSBURY, W.C. 
M> eRCHANTS throughout 
‘ and the Coton ike. 


—E ss 


Gold Medals, Paris, 1878 : 1889. 


JOSEPH GILLOTT'S 
Of Highest Quality, aad Having PENS 


Greatest Durability, are Therefore 
CHEAPEST. 
Fé? INFANTS, 
CHILDREN, 


N PATENT AIR-TiGHT TIN 
INVALIDS, & 


NEAVES FOOD 322 


BEST AND CHEAPEST. ESTABLISHED 1925. 





Continue to be supplied to 
Her Majesty the Queen. 


BEWAKK OF IMITATIONS OF OTH KEY 














RANSOMES’ 


Patronised 


last trials, Hort 
tural Exhibition, 
Used in the Pa 


ess Public G ER 


LAWN MOW 


THE BEST in the WO 


: ate ‘Cuan Avr -_ as 
“An P nis oY ontp,” and “ Poxr axe 
sone Powr Mo wees, In all sizes to suit 
quirement All Machines sent on a 
s Free Trial, and Carriage Fy upplicd 

by all Ironmongers. 


ANOCUDS, SE & JEFFERIES, My Aer 


WRIGHT $x 
=<COAL 

= TAR: 
“SOAP 








O'Sease 


TABLET e { 





bs the 
Queen and the Prince 
of Wales. First Prize 
in competition at the 


102, 
and 


AND HKHOWN LANELS 


joun ‘BRINS AD. & SONS’ 
PATENT 608 


Tron Consolidated trames, Vatemt ( me : tiona, Ae 
Are for Pale, Hire, and on the Three Yeurs System 
J011\ HWKINSMEAD & BONS, 
Temporary Address, 104, New Hone Sraeer, W 


| -WiLs® NAVY GUT 


“CAPSTAN ” Brand. 


Sold in Three Grades of 
Strength, viz. :— 


“MILD,” Yellow label. 
“MEDIUM,” B'ue label, 


“FULL,” Chocolate label. 


In One Gunce Packets, and | 
1-lb. Patent Air-tight Tins, | 
bY &11 Dealérs in Tébacco. 


& fi. a WILLS, BRISTOL and LONDON. 


a 


BREAKFAST OR SUPPER. 


Rr Pre Ss 


CRATEFUL—COMFORTING. 


COCOA 


BOILING WATER On MILK 
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WHAT PRICED SOAPS TO USE 


For Family Use— 
PREMIER “ VINOLIA” SOAP, 4d. 


WHAT PRICED SOAPS TO USE 


For General Private Use— 


FLORAL “ VINOLIA” SOAP, 64. 
WHAT PRICED SOAPS TO USE 


For the Bath and Skin Troubles— 
BALSAMIC “VINOLIA” SOAP, 8d. 


WHAT PRICED SOAPS TO USE 


For the Face— 


TOILET “VINOLIA” SOAP, 10d. 
WHAT PRICED SOAPS TO USE 


For Presents— 


VESTAL “VINOLIA” SOAP, 2s. 64. 
WHAT PRICED SOAPS TO USE 


For Shaving Entire Beard— 


TOILET “VINOLIA” SHAVING CAKES, 2s. 
VESTAL “ VINOLIA” SHAVING CAKES, 4s. 6d. 
TOILET “ VINOLIA” SHAVING STICKS, 1s. & 1s. 64. 
VESTAL “ VINOLIA” SHAVING STICKS, 2s. 6d. 


WHAT PRICED SOAPS TO USE | 


For Shaving Part of Beard— | 
TOILET “ VINOLIA” SHAVING FOAM, 1s. & 1s. 6d. 


| VESTAL “VINOLIA” SHAVING FOAM, 2s. 6d. L 


BLONDEAU eT CIE., RYLAND ROAD, LONDON, NW 
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